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LETTER FROM THE EDITOR Lg 
fg It’s April now. The little 
f" green buds on our trees are 
blossoming, the wind feels brisk 
nS rather than violently cold, and the sun 
=e \, is starting to peek out from the dense 
XA sheet of fog it’s been hiding behind. 
I go outside though, 
and I hear the same drill- 
-ing and hammering and 
mind-melting humming of 
ZA &) construction. I smell the same 
G “\<“ sewage and vape smoke, and the same 
glass buildings surround me in a dark cage devoid of substantial 
sunlight. When it’s nice out, I want to be somewhere nice. I want 
to get away from the noise and the expectations and the menial 


schedule and I want to get in touch with the real world. 


This month, the Beat leaves for the country. We’re taking 
a nice, long breather and sinking our toes into the soil. We’re 
laying in the grass, befriending the bugs and napping in broad 
daylight. We’re playing cowboy chords on the patio and singing 
praise to the simple joys. 


This issue of the Beat is dedicated to the natural world. 
The world which birthed us, which nurtured us, and which we 
really don’t spend enough time showing our appreciation for. 
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Emo Albums for Each Star Sign 


<3 Morgan Oakes 


is y f Nee 
Aries: Pilot by Hot Mulligan is a good album to Rg rN 
accompany your newfound energy this month. 

Taurus: As you reflect on your mistakes and embrace 


spontaneity this month, you should listen 
to Floral Green by Title Fight. 


Gemini: Listening to Holy Ghost by Modern Baseball 
may help you navigate some of the emotional 
ups and downs of this month. 


Cancer: You may experience strong negative emotions 
during this month. S/T by Joyce Manor may 


help you channel your anger. 


Leo: April may be a month of new experiences 
and empowerment for you. The Black Parade by 
My Chemical Romance will be up your alley. 
Virgo: You should listen to Just Got Back From the 
Discomfort, We’re Alright by The Brave Little Abacus 
as you navigate the emotional ups and downs 
that you may face this month. 


Libra: April could be a month of traveling for you, 
so you may enjoy listening to Summer Death by 
Marietta while in transit. 
Scorpio: You are entering a month of restlessness and 
intensity. Cosmic Thrill Seekers by Prince Daddy & 
the Hyena will match your vibe. 
Sagittarius: You are prone to feeling melancholy 
this month. You should listen to Riot! by Paramore. 
Capricorn: Since this month has the potential to be full 
of personal growth, you might be interested in 
Pinkerton by Weezer. 
Aquarius: If you feel like you’re getting too busy 
and overwhelmed this month, try listening to 
Somewhere City by Origami Angel. 


Pisces: You will be meeting some new friends this month, 
so try listening to Best Buds by Mom Jeans. 


Want more emo music? Be sure to tune into Constant Headache on WTBU from 
1@pm-Midnight on Sundays! 


Favorite Albums 


Blue Banisters - Lana Del Rey 
It’s hard to choose favorites when it comes to Lana Del Rey albums but I 


would be lying if I said Blue Banisters doesn’t stand out among the 
rest. Her lyricism shines through every song and truly makes you 
question how she is able to so perfectly capture the deeply emotional 
and poetic feelings that radiate throughout the album. It’s sentimental, 
peaceful, and strangely nostalgic. It's ideal for listening to on a calm 
day,out as you sit in a field and look at the blue sky above or walk 
\ along the beach watching the flowing waves of the vast ocean. 

\ My Favorites: Arcadia, Thunder, Dealer, Sweet Carolina 


Ram - Paul & Linda McCartney 

This album is one of my all time favorites. It’s truly an incredible 
record that features some of Paul McCartney’s best songs (in my 
opinion). Every song has a very casual yet personal vibe and always ends 
where you would never expect it to go. I think it’s a perfect listen for 
a day out in nature, preferably if you’re in the countryside or driving 
through a winding forest. 

My Favorites: Another Day, The Back Seat Of My Car, Uncle Albert/Admiral 
Halsey, Long Haired Lady 


Making Movies - Dire Straits 

Making Movies is the quintessential road trip album. It's a perfect 
blend of country-inspired rock and folk that serves as the ideal 
soundtrack for driving down a desert road with the wind in your hair and 
the sun on your skin. Each song is like its own little world with a 
story that brings you in and makes you feel like the main character. So 
rev up your engine, roll down your windows, and speed along the highway 
listening to the soothing sounds of Mark Knopfler’s cowboy-esque voice. 
My Favorites: Tunnel of Love (Intro: The Carousel Waltz), Skateaway, 
Romeo and Juliet, Expresso Love 


Fast Favorites!: 

1. Nashville Skyline - Bob Dylan 

. ALL Things Must Pass - George Harrison 
Bryter Layter - Nick Drake 

. Sounds of Silence - Simon & Garfunkel 
Graceland - Paul Simon 


Mu BWN 


<3 Sara Sierra-Garcia 


The Retrospective: Julian Lynch’s Mare 


‘Y It is sometimes nice to keep the mood 
low-key. In the case of Julian Lynch’s 
“Mare,” the album is for slackers who want 
an immersive experience. 


Before Lynch went on to join the New Jersey 
indie rock band Real Estate, his solo work 
from the late 2000s went fairly unnoticed. 
“Mare” was released under the New 
York-based record label Olde English 
Spelling Bee in 2010. The album would 
follow critical success from indie music 
publication Pitchfork, giving the album its 
“Best New Music” distinction with a review 
score of 8.5. 


“Mare” was a blip to indieheads and music 
nerds - but to me the record resonates more 
than ever after a decade of its release. 


Lynch sonically weaves gorgeous collages of 
instrumental recordings together creating a 
complex sounding folk album - one that is 
criminally overlooked. When folk meets 
electronic experimentation meets 
neo-psychedelia meets slacker rock, the end 
result is compelling and engrossing. 


You don’t pick up on the rich complexity of “Mare” on first listen as it 
seems subdued and ambient - practically the whole vibe. After a few 
listens, the dream-like and surrealist audio collages come to life that 
make you pay attention to its vivid, poppy details. 


The opening track “Just Enough” excitedly bursts with galloping 
percussion and layered acoustic guitars behind high-pitched muffled 
vocals that serenade you into what feels like a grand adventure. 


With cuts such as “Stomper” and “Travelers” that take a more nonchalant 
and soothing atmosphere, they are just as evocative as the more 
thrilling, higher-tempo songs. For how hazy “Mare” sounds, from its 
low-fidelity leanings and acoustic instrumentation, it comes off as a 
colorful and whimsical experience. Simultaneously being subtle and 
fascinating, drowsy and hallucinatory - Julian Lynch’s “Mare” is the 
unique folk record you don’t often come across. 


Listen to the album in the basking sun, you’1l appreciate it. 


<3 Miguel Gonzales 


Emerging Artist: Scaffolding 


THE FAMOUS 


In an empty room: Scaffolding echoes. 


Based in Providence, the self-described 
noise indie group elicits an inexplicable 
nostalgia through their angsty lyrics and 
experimental composition. Memories of hot asphalt summers and that 
one highschool sweetheart (you know the one) are easily unearthed by 
Scaffolding’s hidden discography. 


Daniel Pond’s (vox, guitar) voice is strikingly emotive; his signature 
delivery sells the raw passion embedded in his lyrics. Brian (Brian 86) 
Fink (bass) and Brian 4 Ever (drums) fan Scaffolding’s fire with their 
vigorous performances both in the studio and on stage. 


Live, Scaffolding transfixes. Not every band flourishes in the perfor- 
-mance setting these days, but Scaffolding transcends this expectation. 
Even without a microphone, Pond’s words flood the room and reverberate 
in your bones. Add the band’s erratic movements and seamless transitions 
and the set begins to feel like performance art. 


Vivid evocation is clearly their goal. And they achieve it again and 
again, night after night. Seeing Scaffolding live is a must. 


ey 


Their self-titled album is their most 
recent release, but the setlist itself 
was written up to 13 years ago. It is 
a bittersweet mosaic of memories good, 
bad, and irreplicable. 


Favorite songs off of the record are 
Park Bench and Loved. This being 
said, I am partial towards their 
first release, Go!!! — both the 
Single itself and its EP. 


Scaffolding comes to Boston once 
every blue moon. If by any chance, 
you are one of the lucky ones, and 
you encounter a poster advertising 
a Scaffolding show soon: Go!!! 


<3 Eli Pekelny 


Coming Soon: 
e Show in Pawtucket, RI 
in late April 


ig: @scaffoldingmusic 
top left gd creds: @zvickersdesign 


The Garden 


By Truman Dickerson 


I walked outside to where the flowers were or where they once were. The 
air was hot and thick and a cigarette burned my throat. I heard faint 
music coming from a far-away bar. It was morning and I was hungover. 


Back inside Julia was cooking breakfast. She’d thrown open the windows 
and the mid-morning sun trickled into our small kitchen. CO) 


“What’s that music?” she asked. “Is it coming from Coco’s?” AY 
“Sounds like blues,” I said dryly. 


She cracked another egg over the frying pan. 


I walked into the bedroom where the cat lay stretched out on the bed. He 
was short, fat, and smelled like garbage. I wrinkled my nose at him and 
he glared back. 


All the things I do for you, I thought. And what the hell do you do for 
me? 


He looked away towards the garden. There used to be geraniums and roses 
and vines winding their way up the brick siding. Julia planted them. She 
had to buy all this shit from the hardware store and I drove her there 
and back. 


Later that day I was at Coco’s. They’d recently gotten a new house band. 
The old guys’ act relied primarily on excrement and feigned emotional 
distress. The new guys were cooler. I sat on a stool and the bar filled 
up around me. 


Different sorts of people walked in and out. Everyone pretended to be 
drunk. The band didn’t take requests, and some in the audience felt 
slighted. A bottle came sailing through the air and hit the front side 
of the drum kit. Suddenly it was silent. The band looked at the audience 
and vice versa. 


Finally the band put down their instruments and walked off-stage. More 
bottles were flung at the equipment until security eventually put a stop 
to it. 


A shame, I thought. They were damned good. 


I walked home beside the moon and first saw the cat 
laying in the driveway. He pretended not to notice me 
as I strode past him into the house. 


Julia was on the sofa watching T.V. She too pretended 
not to notice me. I walked into the bedroom and flopped 
on the bed. Then I heard the T.V. turn off. 


Julia walked into the room and turned on the lights. 
“Where’ve you been,” she curtly asked. 
“Coco’s,” I said. 


She left the room and I heard the T.V. turn back on. 
After a while I slept. 


When I opened my eyes I was alone. I got up and walked 
to the living room. There was a note taped to the 
coffee table. 


I’ve moved out. Marty will be by on Tuesday to collect 
the remainder of my things - Julia. 


I walked around the house for a long time reading and 
rereading the note. Finally I decided to make breakfast. 
I had one cup of coffee and two hard-boiled eggs, of which I 
only ate one. I tossed the other towards the patio. 


Then I walked out to the garden. It was strange. There was a 
Singular rose budding in the corner of the lot. It had been bar- 
-ren yesterday. I admired it for a long time, then went back inside. 


I went to the patio and the egg was gone. The cat had eaten it. He 
lay sunning himself on the patio. He stank worse than ever. 
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Crossroads Crossword 


Across 

2. The only part of the human body that can’t heal itself 

6. Powerhouse of the cell 

7. Clovers, turtles, dollars . 

8. Hosted the Largest free concert ever | 
9. Symbol: Fe 

14. Cat eee 
15. The only planet that spins clockwise | 

16. Scotland’s national animal E 

19. In 1996, this sport was MOR RN 
introduced as an 
Olympic medal PTT | 7 

sport g Pd | 

22. Tortoise and the... n 

24. Aristocrat a Zz i 


the world is a... 


25. The Largest organism in ey | tf Pt td Pd 
a z= 


26. What provides oxygen to Ls > ai i 
the Earth PT PT Td - 


28. One-celled plant that can zx 


: Lay 
poner de Fale iii} ti 
-abLle 

29. S i that subsist 

ee a PE 
bamboo 


fe 
Down 
1. This species’ heart is aeeee 


in its head 

3. Attracting bad Luck 

4. How old was Marie Antoinette when 
she married King Louis? 

5. Who was the Last member to join 
the BeatLlesP 

10. The Nile is the Longest 
in the world 


ry 


7 
11. The cleanest country in the z 
world is... 
12. Winner of 82 PGA tours = 
13. Planet closest to the sun PT TT 


15. Found at the meeting points of 
tectonic plates 


ake 
17. The only flying mammal ae 
| 


18. The Largest reservoir of fresh water 


on the planet 
2@. Number of Great Lakes in the USA el pd] 


21. Massive supercontinent that formed 320 mil. || 
and 195 mil. years ago 

23. The country with the sparsest population 

27. Species with three hearts 


<3 Sarah Hussey ae 


Homecoming 
By Tate Ham 


Can you tell a green field 
from a cold steel rail? 


Can you hear the trees hum 

over the mechanical buzz 

on a street corner? 

I can feel the leaves stretch 
toward the sky when it is uncovered 
by an iron cloud and crane metal 
Your veins pulse, do they note 


Your fingers yearn for soil, do they not? 


Birdsong sounds better if it’s all 
you can hear. 


The wild of your body remembers 
where it comes from. 

Bring it back to the meadows 
that remember it, too. 


Song Roulette 
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Scan above to be a 


GRAPHIC DESIGNER 


for 


THE BEAT: 


BU’s Music Zine!!! 


No experience necessary — only creativity! 


Urgently recruiting for Spring ‘24 
and Fall ‘24 


Local Show Review 


I think everybody can agree that women were all the rage 
last month. But how could women keep being relevant in The 
Beat’s April issue, I asked myself. It came upon me all at 
once when I invited myself to a friend’s aca-plans: what 
better way to show my support to my fellow compatriots than 
to write about Battle of the Babes, an a cappella concert 
hosted by BU’s very own women and non-binary identifying a 
cappella group, Chordially Yours?! 


As it had been raining all day, the Photonics building was 
analogous to Eden that Saturday night. Shaken by the event 
of a police car mercilessly splashing a wall of street 
water onto a group of women, I needed the collaboration of 
voices in song more than ever. 


Sitting among friends and aca-parents alike, the gloom of 
the day dried away behind the sunshine of Chords’ rendition 
of “Sexy Villain” by Remi Wolf, soloed by Eva. The group, 
adorned in pastels and swaying to the tune of “Susie Save 
Your Love” by Allie X & Mitski, also impressed me through 
their ability to switch up the vibe at the drop of a pitch 


pipe. 
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Chordially Yours was followed by a dazzling performance 
from Terpsichore. They tackled Chloe x Halle’s “Don't Make 
it Harder On Me”, a tune requiring a fair amount of vocal 
gymnastics, with astonishing ease. Terps also brought me 
back to my third grade Hannah Montana obsession with a 
seamless Miley Cyrus medley. 


The guest section closed out with notable performances such 
as, “Black Horse and the Cherry Tree” from KT Tunstall 
performed by Forté. With their red and black outfit color 
scheme, the group embodied the edginess of the song. 
Additionally, Aural Fixation gave a performance of “She’s 
Kinda Hot” by 5SOS deserving of a place on the soundtrack 
of a 2000s coming-of-age movie. 


Lastly, Courtney of Chordially Yours blew me away with her 
performance of “Shy” by Leon Bridges. Admirably full of 
confidence, she bodied that song, runs and all. 


It’s not easy to sing in front of a crowd, let alone do it 
well, so I was thoroughly impressed by the groups 
performing in Battle of the Babes. All proceeds from the 
event went to the Palestine Children’s Relief Fund. They 
can sing AND do it for a good cause?! Thanks for aca-having 
me! 

<3 Bella Pickus 


The Secret Life of Walter Mitty ~ Review 


Escaping from the city, finding yourself in nature, making 
your dreams into reality, and the importance of magazines. 
In the film, The Secret Life of Walter Mitty (2013), Walter 
Mitty, played by Ben Stiller, goes through life at LIFE 
magazine by daydreaming about the craziest things. Walter 
dreams of sweeping the girl he likes from work off her feet 
and speaking up to his boss, who is about to shut down the 
magazine. The film truly feels like a daydream, unable to 
tell what is real or not. This once quiet man is searching 
for the final cover photo of LIFE magazine that was lost. 


Walter has idolized Sean O’Connell, played by Sean Penn, 
during his career and has handled all his photographs for 
this magazine. So when a negative is missing, he decides to 
follow Sean’s steps to get in contact with him. This sends 
Walter to Iceland, Greenland, Yemen, and Afghanistan. 


The film is told through beautiful cinematography that 
encapsulates the beauty of nature, both in and outside of 
the city. The soundtrack fits perfectly with this adventure 
movie that contains a road genre aesthetic. 


The audience follows Walter finally seizing the day and 
every opportunity that is presented to him. It contains the 
complicated relationships between Walter and his family, 
boss, employee, acquaintance, and his idol. 

This movie will inspire anyone who wishes to change up 
their everyday life and experience an adventure. With 
action and romance it is a fun and heart-felt watch. 


<3 Sarah Hussey 


STREAM 


COWBOY 
CARTER 


Album Review: eternal sunshine 


Following Ariana Grande’s release of eternal sunshine’s lead single 
“yes, and?”, my For You page quickly took a turn towards the 
relationship drama and personal life of the ponytail-donning pop star. I 
heard the hook of the song at least twice a day, as well as analysis 
from her listeners regarding how they could no longer “support” the 
alleged homewrecker. However, after a listen to 13 tracks crafted with 
her trademark ability to blend poignant lyricism and her authentic pop 
sound, I watched online attitudes towards Ariana shift almost overnight. 
Her fans declared that she has a pattern of selecting the wrong singles 
to promote, as she usually opts for an easily marketable, catchy and 
upbeat number that sets an inaccurate precedent for the rest of her more 
vulnerable tracks. In the case of her most recent release, I can attest 
that this premonition is accurate - yes, and? is a fairly unremarkable 
track on a remarkable body of work. 


On my post-spring break train ride back to BU, I listened to all of 
eternal sunshine and I did actually cry real tears in public. That’s my 
truth. 


Something in the wistful production combined with Ariana’s naturally 
soft (and selectively striking) vocal performance creates *the* 
soundscape that perfectly depicts what existentialism in relation to 
relationship drama feels like. It sounds like what heartbreak feels 
like; it translates the emotional experience to a completely new sense. 
Each song, regardless of how upbeat it may appear, depicts a different 
element to the healing process in the aftermath of rationalizing 
complicated relationships. She opens her album with “intro (end of the 
world),” a short song that begins with the line “How can I tell if I’m 
in the right relationship?” - a question that sets the tone for the rest 
of the record. Tracks such as “supernatural” and “the boy is mine” 
highlight the almost cosmic excitement that finding an authentic 


connection to another heart creates, whereas “we can’t be friends (wait 
for your love)” and “i wish i hated you” depict the crushing weight of 
complication within those relationships. Even more danceable, 
self-empowering songs like “bye” and “don’t wanna break up again” in 
which Ariana places herself before her partner are infused with a quiet 
frustration in lyrics that place the listener smack-dab in the center of 
her situation, such as the frequently referenced “I fall asleep crying, 
you turn up the TV/you don’t wanna hear me.” (Well, frequently 
referenced in my saved TikToks.) The crux example of her upbeat sound 
complementing intense emotions lies in “true story.” On this iconic 
track no. 7, Ariana writes herself to be savvy enough to navigate the 
tribulations of being hated due to rumors about her love life - “I’11 
play whatever part you need me to, and I’1l1 be good in it too” while 
Simultaneously referencing the pain and desperation of her circumstance 
in the chorus - “Give me love, give me love, give me love.” 


In my opinion, eternal sunshine’s greatest triumph is found in the audio 
recordings Ariana sets to music in between and during certain songs that 
strike the listener right between the ribs. In “Saturn Returns 
Interlude,” she underscores a sample of astrologist Diana Garland 
explaining the Saturn cycle - after 29 years, the Saturn cycle completes 
and one’s perspective on who they truly are (allegedly) 180’s - and 
adapts it into a symphonic wake-up call. Ariana calls upon the universe 
to explain the shifts in her mindset and relationships, which is one of 
many themes that makes eternal sunshine a standout in crafting the 
soundtrack for healing. 


She closes the album with a recording of her grandmother, Nonnie, 
explaining what she believes to be the most crucial indicators of a 
healthy relationship, an answer that Ariana has been searching for 
throughout the record from as early as the first line of the first 
track. The closing line - “and if you can’t, and if you don’t feel 
comfortable doing it, you’re in the wrong place, get out” - wrap up 
eternal sunshine’s narrative and secures its spot as one of Ariana’s 
most cohesive and vulnerable works to date. 


And to the man I sat next to on the train, if you’re reading this, I’d 
like to apologize for my behavior. However, if you took a listen to 
eternal sunshine by Ariana Grande, you would probably understand where I 
was coming from. 


<3 Mandy Donahoe 


Legally Blonde 


By Josephine Perl 


When I was sixteen I worked as a page at the Wannapikwa Community 
Library. I’d clock in and reshelve the returned books and movies for 
twenty minutes. Then — promptly, at 3:25 — I’d sit between the sleepy 
shelves in my tight skirt and hide my earbuds in a sleeve, so that I 
could listen to music if I leaned my head on my hand. I passed most of 
my three-hour shifts on that kind of subterfuge. I shouldn’t have 
bothered: my boss was middle-aged and whiled away the shifts on a 
decade-old computer, playing solitaire. He didn’t care what I did as 
long as it wasn’t in front of him. The librarians were all in their 
seventies and invisible to me. The library was almost as quiet as 
Wannapikwa. _ 


Most of the books that circulated were practical books. GED 
and SAT test guides, vocational, health. We had a small sel- 
-ection of YA books, but more popular among high schoolers 
were books for school: A Long Walk to Water, The Great Gatsby. 
Stuff like that. Mysteries were always popular — I had memorized 
the walk from the return cart to our sections of Steven King and 
Dan Brown. Bodice-ripper romance books sustained a steady readership, 
only barely eclipsed by their more family-friendly cousin of romantic 
comedy novels. The item most frequently checked out from the library, 
however, was — without a doubt — our copy of the 2001 romantic-comedy 
Slash box office hit, Legally Blonde. 


Perhaps you find this as confusing as I did. Legally Blonde is a good 
movie but so is, say, “Napoleon Dynamite,” or “Blu-ray of La La Land,” 
both of which we also had. Why did fans favor Elle Woods over Napoleon 
or Emma Stone? There was a simple answer: our Legally Blonde was not 
checked out by multiple fans. It was checked out by one man, every 
Sunday, at the exact same time. 


My shifts were not on Sunday, so I had never seen this obsessive patron. 
Grant, who worked behind the check-out desk, had seen him many times. 
Grant had greasy black hair and a lisp. “He’s old,” he explained, when I 
asked him who checked out Legally Blonde. “With white hair.” On the 
cover of the Legally Blonde DVD case Reese Witherspoon’s boobs were 
badly photoshopped. I covered her face with my thumb. “Does he say 
anything when he checks it out?” 


“No. Sometimes he gets books, too.” 


“Which books?” Romantic comedies? LSAT study guides? 


Grant made a face, and shrugged. “I don’t remember. I’m busy with other 
things. It’s a busy position.” 


“Right.” 
“They’re promoting me to a supervisor soon.” 


“Okay, Grant.” I saw him glance down at my hips. “Next time he comes, 
try and ask him his name.” 


He scoffed. “If I remember.” 


I had many questions about the patron but I 
didn’t ask them all to Grant. Like: Why not 
just buy a copy of Legally Blonde? Surely by 
now the gas money for a weekly trip to the 

library had far eclipsed the cost of a 
second-hand DVD. Why Legally Blonde? What 
special significance did Legally Blonde 
hold in his life? When I felt generous I 

liked to speculate that it was his 
wife’s favorite movie, and she’d 
passed last year. That his weekly 
trip to the library was a ritual in 
her honor. Sometimes, when I felt 
less generous, I speculated he got off to 
Reese Witherspoon — or perhaps Elle Woods 
herself — that he was psychosexually obsessed with 
the bouncy young law student, that he just had to get his fix. Or maybe 
he just needed to get out of the house. Maybe this was a cry for help. 
Maybe he expected that anyone who saw a man check out Legally Blonde 
weekly would reach out to him, to be sure of his sanity, of his 
well-being. There are only so many bend-and-snaps one person can take. 


But I was distracted with the many tasks of a high schooler: listening 
to music through earbuds in my sleeves, taking long showers, acquiring 
alcohol. I only investigated further that Christmas, after I realized 
Elle Wood’s fake boobs were missing from the return cart. 


“Oh, that guy?” Grant clocked out. “He stopped coming a few months ago.” 


Oh, shit: this news rocked me to my core. What if he was dead? He could 
only be dead, right? 

There was no way a guy who would check out Legally Blonde every weekend 
for two years 

stopped just because he was suddenly in the mood for Memento, or 
something. Either way, there was no way now that I’d ever find out his 


motives. And Legally Blonde would become like our other movies. 
Abandoned. 


“Maybe he found a new favorite movie,” I said, optimistically, as I 
clocked out. The machine beeped back at me. I’d gotten to work a few 
minutes late, so I’d waited until 6:10, just to be sure I got paid for 


three hours. “Or bought a copy, or something.” 


Grant’s hand patted my shoulder, and then my back. It lingered. “I’m 
getting promoted next week, you know. To supervisor.” 


“You don’t care about him? What if he’s dead?” 
“And?” 
“And — aren’t you curious?” 


“There’s a slice of pizza in the break room, by the way. But I already 
called it.” He smirked, and shrugged. “Guess you got here too late.” 
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A Nature Essay 

By Sophie Lentz 

I had been there once before when the sun felt more fervent 
and the birds had more to say. Now I ramble down the same 
path with a cloak of chilled air hanging from my shoulders. 
A few more turns through the scattered sunlit trees until 
the clearing. A couple yards until the wooden staircase 


leading down the side of the cliff. 


Right where I had left it, the pale ocean waves are rolling 
continuously until the water meets the sky. The change in 
wind meets me with a sneer, leaving the scent of salt in 
its wake. I kneel down in the sand, letting myself fully 
Sink to the ground, lulled by the waves murmuring to the 
sand. I feel secure in the presence of the sea, grounded in 
the moment. Maybe it’s because of the wide expanse of the 
ocean or maybe it’s because of its soothing sounds, but I 


do know that the feeling is unique to this place. 


It can be easy to personify the natural world, but I think 
it is the non-human aspect of nature that fosters our 
connection to it. We often forget the ways that nature 
influences our lives and the ways it can bring new 
perspectives to a life heavily filled with those that are 
Similar to us. As a kid I believed in the idea that the 
ocean and I had a “special” connection, that the waves had 
something to share with me and a sanctuary to offer. I 
realized later that this was only a one-sided relationship. 


I may believe in my need for the ocean and I can take what 


I want, both physically and in meaning but the ocean needs 
nothing of me. Nature is not always kind to us, just as we 
are rarely kind in return, but humans find so much value in 
this unpredictability and hardly act in ways to give back 


the same value. 


Nature’s value is seen not only as a material source but 
also in its processes and products. It’s also important to 
note that individuals vary in what parts of nature they 
value the most and how they carry out those beliefs. Some 
only have the capacity to focus on the products that 
nature can provide in terms of meeting a vital need, while 
others have more privilege and freedom to place their value 
on the enjoyment the natural world can present. On all 
different levels, we continue to take from the environment 
and make small, usually unsuccessful efforts to 

return the favor. However, in this increasingly globally 
conscious world, we can learn older methods of caring for 
the natural world that we have previously ignored, as well 
as testing new ideas to prolong the lifespan of this 


natural cohabitant. 


Either sitting along the shoreline or fully submerged in 
salt water, the ocean has been a friend and a source of 


peace. I want to ensure that I can return that same favor. 
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